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a conversation between the editors 


I hated almost everyone in my small town. Loud, out- _ 


ROCCO: I was able to do spot-on impressions of our teach— 


detention, suspension, or a special and isolated seat my 7th 


——_| next to me, But as _soon_as the bell rang, I was alone. No one 


-}-Wanted-to -hang--out -ox -eat--Lunch- by- me.-Despite -the-faet-that 


atthe -eastest way 


idhidirt tik 


these-kids—I-shared-space-—with; —tt—kitted1me———— 


| AMOS: I wasn’t “out” as anything in high school. 1 didn’t know 


[. 
[ 
I 
E 
E 
L 
ate bd er-kids -laugh;-whether-it-was--in-a-classroom -or-at-a-sehool--- ; 
L 
: 


what was going on with my gender, and I didn’t have the un— 


derstanding to confront what I felt, but I knew that it went 


AMOS: I was the biggest band geek in high school! I played 


beyond not “fitting in.” I knew it was something I would never 


peel ti alto sax in. the marching band and clarinet in_cencert band. 
——;_I_ -still_remember_the _uniform_we_had to wear_to the football 


-he_able to _learn_inside the walls of any.school, 


ROCCO: Towards the end_of my —freshman_year,_my fh hi 


games ed_and_yellow with obscene _plimes sticking out fro: 
the top-of-the hats:-Hideous!-I-spent- the first 2-years- of my-> 


| 
[ 
[ 


tory teacher -informed-my~-Mom -that- perhaps- the -lauded--subur~-------- 


= | high school éxistence trying to find a community of friends 


ban public high school at which I was enrolled was not the 


where I could feel comfortable but in the end, I was invis- 


This 


right place for me because I did not 


Te in socially. 


in class. TI 


called him out on it, explained to him in Eront of the class 


E _I only) 
Amidst all the confusion I 


t 
felt a connection with the future. 


any urroundi 


that it was his job as an educator to not teach ignorance. 


He half-heartedly apologized directly to me and proceeded to 


I_ was never too depressed because 


t where T fit in 


—_| felt ak 
tf was. inspired and excited by the fact that I knew from day one. 


“accidentally” use the word again less than a month later. 
-I--knew-in-my- gut --.---- 


-His. slur was indicative of.the-atmosphere 


there —was—hi fe—-REAL _hIFE—outside—ef high heed. 


hat—ne—one—at—sehool_understoeed—me—an 
—a-part—of that. _t was defiant; 
“~yno longer cared akput fitting in. -It must have “shown, -as~ I -was------ 


voted igh School yearbook. 


‘Rebel Wiy 


aT [ltl 


pe 


AMOS: I was made fun of and rarely stood up for myself. I 
i Dehind in the hallway and had lots of cruel 


pranks played on me, mostly by boys. That stuff started in [J 


|_ snide comments about my appearance and how I dressed. I never 


mid 


-}--bothering--them.--I--wasn!t--a-fighter.--Instead-I- would-just-shut-- 


knew what to say, I never understood how me being myself wa 


and loved working tnere so much that I-gota jor ata _ma= 
“jor Philadel radi Ft school 


ds 


station than at home, working around adults and pretending 


I threw myself into my work. I spent more time at the radio [_ 
[ 


that my high school life didn’t exist. 


AMOS: In 10th grade I found a loop-hole in the system. You 
ov! - Engli i 


et. 


—_| have the correct credits to graduate an entire year early. T 
was-an-average -student,--bored-to-death-se-E-didn't-study;--but ------ 
i had enough outside interests_in_the arts, _tacked-a_trou= 


| quite well 


him my future dreams and goals, all of which did not include 


my senior year. He was impressed and wished me the best. My 


friends freaked out, insisting that I would regret this, and 


questioned why I would want to leave and miss out on our se- 


_| ROCCO: The thing is, I did have_a_cause, it just lived outside 


, involved with Youth _Speaks,a—p 
--cated-to-fostering a-love of -writing -and-performing-in-teens+ 


—_T started competing and winning poetry slams and met other 


| 
ithe asphyxiating walls of high school.My senior year, —I_go 
| 
[ 
| 
| 


queer kids and allies. Instead of attending my high school 


“| graduation, I opted to perform at Luna Sea — an all queer | 


woman performance space. My adventures and presence in the [ 


dies that created Sister Spit’s Rambling Road Show, an all- E 


ey invited 


girl spoken word troupe that toured the country, 


--Mée.to.go_on-tour-the.summer. after. I. graduated. was. 18,-.....- 


ty “bags, got" in the van, “and never looked back. Alot of the ~ 


or go on tour, The decision was not-a-difticuit—o packed 


time it is hard for queer Kids to know or trust that there is 


----|-nior year where-we would he “in charge” of the.school...Other___.__. 
—_|_£riends_couldn’t help but constantly remind_me—I_would 

ae iox_promand_insisted that 1 would get _non-step red 

~—--7- tion letters -from colleges,--witich-of- course would -send- me--or------- 


a fast-track to what they considered a tarnished life. But a 


"year later, it happened. I was accepted into my first choice 


ARTIST SPOTLIGHT 


TWIZ 


Gender variant artist Twiz Rimer spends a lot of time talking about emotions. 


Interview and phata by Amos Mac / Paintings (acrylic, mixed media and latex on wood) by Twiz Rimer 


Hi, Twiz! Thank you for the warm beverage. 


Here, I got us hot chocolates. I don’t want 
coffee because it makes me twitch a lot. I feel 
like I’m getting stared at a lot today. Maybe I 
just look like someone they know? 


Are you stared at a lot on a daily bas 
Yeah, with my Tourette’s thing. Do you get 
stared at? 


Oh who knows, [prefer the term “cruised” 
‘stared at” but realty it depends on the 


ov 
situation. 


Invisible? Like, you pass... 
Yeah, basically. Flying under the radar. This 
is the Schooled issue, so tell me about school. 


I'm currently going to Pratt Institute for my 
Masters in Professional Studies: Thereputic 
Processes in Ceativity Development, also 
known as Creative Arts Therapist. I wanna 
work with adolescents with Tourette’s syn- 
drome and queer youth. 


How da you spend your tin 


Jintern, I go to school, prep in the morning. 
IV's a pull system, I go grab the kids from the 
classroom and bring them to the art therapy 
room. We start making art right away. We 


- A lot of 
these kids are from super impoverished fami- 
lies. All I try to do is try to create a safe space 
50 they have a place to come and he kids, or 
to talk about their feelings and learn how to 


go from there, We talk about thin; 


create attachments, connections and trust. 
Kids don’t always wanna talk about what 
they’re going through, but they'll draw about 
it, and you can tell a lot from somebody, a 
child especially, from their art and even thei 


process of art-making. Like if they're stab- 
bing the paper, you know somethings going 
‘on. It’s really hard to run around with a bunch 
of kids and try and be an authority figure and 
talk about “feelings”. I didn’t know I'd have 
to talk about emotions so much! 


Are they happy to be pulled out of class, 

or embarrassed? 

‘They're happy. Some of them think it’s for 
“bad kids” but I have to explain it to them. 
They call me “Mr. Twiz” and they love me 
It’s grades pre-school through Sth grade. One 
kid is 14, he should be in high school. They 
think I’m cool because I’m tattooed and tall. 


Do any of them question your gender? 
No they think I'ma lot younger than Lam. 
They think that my supervisor is my Dad. 


..one day I got really angry and just started twitching. 
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So it’s always been Mr. Tw 


never a ques- 
tion? 

Never. Nope. Gender is never an issue, 
mostly it’s the Tourette's. 


Why do you have to talk about emotions sa 
much? 

When you do therapy that’s what you do, talk 
about feelings, coping mechanisms. Most of 
the time kids don’t wanna talk about feelings 
and you have to pull it out of them, Some kid 
finally opened up about his feelings the other 
day and I felt validated 


I've always known you as a painter, not as an 


art therapist. Lets talk about why you started 
painting. 
My mom was an artist and she was always 


pushing creativity in my early development 
stages and I did art in school with other kids 
and | was alw good at it. It felt 


good, I stuck with it, I was praised for it, 


With Tourettes, when I really concentrate 
on something that I’m good at, it’s a kind of 
release and it goes away. 

When did you realize you had 

Tourettes Syndrome? 

I was 7, so 22 years now, I made art before 
Tourettes. | used to play the drums too when 
I was younger, and other things can help 
control the Tourettes. Weightlifting, sports, 


sex, that helps. You know, | was shy before 
Tourettes, then one day I got really angry and 
just started twitching. 


Does your gender identity directly 

effect your art? 

In the beginning, when I was getting my 
MFA at SF Art Institute, | used my art to 
process who I was and trying to figure out 
if I wanted to start taking T, or whatever. | 
used art as a process because that was a time 
when | was not comfortable with where | 
was on the gender spectrum. Asa kid I had 
no idea, I just painted pictures of horse: 
When a lot of friends started taking T, a lot 
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of people were on my nuts about it! I always 
passed before and | was lucky enough to get 
top surgery, but there was a lot of push-pull 
around hormones and if | was going on TI 
wanted to make goddamn sure I did it for the 
right reasons. Once I had surgery | felt pretty 
comfortable. Now, | can pass if | want, or | 
can pull out the dyke card or the stra 


ight card. 


I'm from Viking descent, I'm also a Russian 
Jew. That's probably where my moustache | 
comes from. It’s all genetics, baby 


Describe your relationship fo your art. 


My early MFA career | did in-your-face, 


sexual emo shit, almost too much, now I play 
with metaphor and the commercial aspect of 
painting and drawing to sell and make images 


people will like. It’s more about other people 

now as apposed to myself. 

Wf, 

child self, what would you say | 

I would tell myself what my mother told me 
| 


nu could go back in time and mentor your 
2 


dl 
y started changing 


at 9, I was an early bloomer in puberty 
was humongous. My bod: 


Thad been twitching fora year and a halt. I 
couldn't stand developing breasts, especially 
being the first kid in the class to get them. | 

had a shaved head and a rat tail and suddenly 


Thad breasts and | didn’t know what I was 


supposed to do! My mom came to me and 
said, “You know you're gonna be made fun 
of. A lot. Kids are cruel and you're gonna 
be made fun of. You're going to have to deal 


with it.” It changed my world. It made me 


own il 


nstead of being insecure about all of 


it, With Tourette’s and my body changing, it 


made me realize it was out of my control, so 1 
could get over my insecurities. Saved my life 
actually, the honesty and the validation. 


See more of Twiz's work at www.twizart. 
com, or stop by Enter Pronoun in 

Soko, NYC, a high-end salon that houses 
a permanent collection of his work. 
www.enterpronots.com 


CIRCUS CAMP SUCCESS STORY 


CAYES 


Cayes Domonick Jarda talks about how he dances around classrooms and how 
Circus Camp changed his life. 


Interview by Rocco Kayiatos / Photos by Amos Mac 
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My name is Cayes and I live in the West 

Adams area of LA. I am a Site Coordinator 
for Reading Partners. I teach reading skills 
to students and train tutors to do the same. 


What is Reading Pariners? 

We are a tutoring/intervention program. 

We focus on children from low-income com- 
munities, and give one-on-one instruction 

at the student’s reading level. We recruit 

and train community volunteers to work 
with children, 


We partner with high-need elementary 
schools to offer free services on the school 
campus. It truly is an amazing program and 
it works! I absolutely love my jab and go in 
every day excited to see what the tutors and | 
can do to help our students. The curriculum 
We use is really easy to teach and the 


really enjoy it 


That is so amazing. These days it's really 
hard to find a job that you feel good about. 
How did you get involved with them? 


Did you always know you wanted to teach 


in some capacity? 

I did, | started volunteering in high school at 
this after school home work club. It started as 
a chore because I had to do it to graduate. | 


came from a pretty well-off family and com- 
munity, | never saw the “have nots” before. I 
was amazed at the lack of skills these young 
students had. Some of them were turning in 
homework that was seriously ripped in half. 
Some of them were so behind that frustration 
over took them. | went home crying and s 


to my Mom, how can this be happening right 
down the street from where | went to school? 
I discovered what it meant to be a role model 
for kids and just ran with it. My Mom always 
told us to reach for the stars and I really 
believed it and feel that I still keep that in 
the back of my mind. I sort of assumed all 
kids believe that. | want my kids to believe 
it and see that they can do it. It isn't easy 
for them and | tell them that I’m aware of 


1s 


that. I have to just tell them the truth and 
hope that they will take it upon themselves 
to work harder. It sucks having to tell my 
students that they have to work almost 
three times harder than their classmates. 
They don’t want to hear that, they want to 
ride their scooters. 


J get it 1 think that was irue for me. 1 turned 
in homework that was ripped in halfand just | 
wanted to ride a “scooter.” What about you, 
what type of student were you? 

Thad no choice but to be an A student I was a 
nerd, but a cool nerd. | try to tell my students that 
it’s totally possibly to be a nerd and still be cool. 
I loved writing and the aris, My parents checked 
my homework even when I was in college! It was 
pretty intense. 


So invested, that is amazing. Where did you grow 
up? 
I grew up in Middletown, Connecticut. 


Right down the street from Wesleyan. Did you 


end up there? 
Oh, heck no! My parents managed to check my 
homework from New Haven (35 minutes away). 


Can you imagine what it would have been like if 
they could just walk down the strect? | love my 
parents but that was too close for comfort. 


I understand, Did they go to college? 
Yes. 


1 think when parents go to college they have | 
added expectations that their children will as 
well, Do you have siblings? 

Tagree. Most of my students don’t have that 
their paths for all sorts of reasons. | have four 


siblings. 


Where are you in the ranking’ 
Hello! I'm trans! I’m obviously in the middle. 


Ha! Had to distinguish yourself, huh? How has 
‘your family been with your transition? 

Oh boy, got a minute? First off both my parents 
are Haitian born and raised, As far as my family 
goes as a whole, my parents are considered the | 


fiun ones, but this doesn’t say much by American 
standards. | got grounded if | was caught in bed 

before flossing. My mom has OCD. Wow, I don't 
know how to sum itup. My dad says nothing, 1 


don’t know if it’s denial or he feels awkward. My 


mom said things like, “I don’t care if you're gay, 
but people don’t have to know” (this was when | 


was presenting female and dating women), When 


T would tell her that statement made no sense 

she honestly didn’t understand what the big deal 
was. She does think she’s supportive. My siblings 
think I’m crazy. My sisters are pretty cool, as 
cool as they can be for it being only 


year, We 
dow't talk about it. Haitians are like that. I'm the 
big elephant at this point. But I rock at my 

job so my parents are still cool with me because 


ver) 


I'm successful to some point in their eyes. They 
wish | was a doctor I’m sure. My mom is really 
trying and doing a damn good job. She bought 


me pretty much a whole work wardrobe including 
ix ties. She had a melt down after, but I know 
she’s trying. 


Do you have any stories that stand out from 
your time with the kids you teach? Any persanat 
triumphs or moments yau're maved hy? 
1 got a Betta fish for my class, the kids named 

| him Sgt. Kevin Newman, You can imagine how 
the kids want to feed him all the time. I don’t 
believe in prizes for doing things you're supposed 
to be doing. That's how my parents raised me. 
I make the silliest things seem so amazing. The 
students have to read him 10 stories to teed him 
once! This girl came in and it was her 10th time 
reading to him, At first they weren't bu: 
they'd be like, “Mr, Cayes, he can’t hear us, he's 
not listening” and I'd tell them “Well slow down 


ing it, 


and make sure you're reading all the words right. 


Use expression!” It was funny because he'd actu- 


ally sit still fora moment, While she was reading 


to him she goes, “Mr. Cayes! He's not listening 
and I’m reading really really good!” Sooo cute, 


2nd grade, had to take a picture. 


1 also have couch they can’t sit on until they've 


done 5 book reports. I have 6 students on the 


Ww 


couch as of today! 

That is suck a smart way fo motivate kids. So yorr 
work mostly with young ones? 

2nd through Sth grade, 

Can [tell you how the fish got his name? 

A lot of our students lack vocab skills for all sorts 
of reason. 
part of the curriculum so | had a little raffle. Stu- 


Reading Partners defining words is 


dents wrote definitions to words and they put the 


suggested fish name on the back of the definition. 


I let them pick as many names as definitions they 
put in the box. I was going to choose 1 name, but 
the kids convineed me to pick 3 so he'd havea 
first, middle and last name! And that’s seriously 
what came out! with the extra raffles, I’ve been 
putting up one a week on the board and giving 
the student credit for it. They love hay 


ig their 


names on the board in a positive way. 


Ifyou are teaching younger kids, f imagine that 
you have to be pretty theatrical to keep them 
engaged, (along with your excellemt system of 
motivating them to feed the Betta and sit on the 
spe 
I'm constantly dancing around the room. My 
kids think I'm nuts I’m sure. But yes, I do feel 


ial couch). 


satisfied and I'm constantly working on ways 

to reach my students personally everyday. I just 
want them so badly to know how they can catch 
up to their friends. | can’t lie, it feels really good 
having a rush of students to greet me every morn- 
ing, I had a girl start balling because she passed 
the assessment to be in the program, She begged 
me to be in reading partners. It’s hard because we 
are totally volunteer tutor driven, I wish had had 
300 hundred tutors then every kid could have a 
reading partner. 

Thave to tell the kids, “guys its great to be with 
me, but it’s also great to not need me” 

I'm happy everyone thinks its cool to be a Read- 
ing Partner. It makes it casier for my students 

to come to my room confidently and not feel 
ashamed for having to need extra help. | have to 
make it fun, Confidence is a killer and [ want my 
kids to feel safe so they ean actually do the work 
Thave a few kids who hate it, but they are my 


lowest. I know it’s only because they are so 
frustrated and feel bad about, I can't imagine 
what it's like to be Sth grader reading at a 3rd or 
2nd grade level. They know what they sound like 
next to their peers, 


We actually have a lot of centers in the Bay Area! 
‘We need tutors! 


‘you are dancing around the raom and being 
silly, you must be a bit ofa ham. I think that all 
at teachers are also good performers. How 


does this translate in ihe rest of ? T know 
ou do standup. Tell me about being a performer. 
into doing standup? 
ust happened, I got this brochure from a com- 
munity college, It had a comedy class, so I said 
why not. Six shows later here | am. 
It’s easy | just talk about my transition and my 
family. Plenty of material there. The audience 
likes it when I do my parents accents, 


Do you love doing it? Does it terrify you ai 
No, I grew up going to Circus Camp. 


You did?! Tell me about that plea 
Best summer camp ever! I went there and 


then worked there! Lets see.. clowning, acting, 


juggling, unicycles, some kids threw/spit fire. It 


a hot mess of fun! There is a Facebook group 


I'm a part of called Oddfellows Pla 
Camp Shaped my Life. V have them to thank for 


whouse Cireus 

fostering my individuality. This camp coupled 
my parents educational influences pretty 

much made it possibly for me to have smart fun. 


We literally were taught to get up and laugh at 
ourselves. It made high school super easy! We 
learned team work in its rarest forms, really 
learned how to support each other all the time. I 
bring that vibe to my classroom, | introduce tu- 
tors to each other and students across grades and 
classrooms to each other. I really try to mal 
ita family thing, a community rather. There re- 
ally is a sense of togetherness at Circus Camp. 
You can see Cayes in hilarious action on 
Youtube imder the name DepoMan09. Also 
if you live in the Bay Area, Sacramento 
Washington DC or Los Angeles you can go 
to readingpariners.org to sign up and change 
life forever 


BAKING STUDENT IN BRIEFS 


DENTO 


Interview by Chris Vargas / Photos by Amos Mac 
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Hi there, Denio, Please tell mea little bit 
about yourself. 

Well, I'm 18 from Toronto, and I’m currently a 
baker's apprentice. I just finished I level out of 
3 for my in-school training, I have been work- 
ing asa Baker/Pastry Chef since I was 16. It 
can take 3 to 5 years to complete the program 
and become a professional baker. 


What is your baking specialty? And do you 


fave any current sweeties in your life that you 
can share your baking w 


My specialty is cheesecake. It’s one of those 
things I can do so easily I can do it in my 
sleep. I make 15 different kinds, or ask me 
what flavor of cheesecake you want and I can 
make it. Lucky for me I have a wonderful 
boyfriend. His name is Landyn, and he hasa 
giant sweet tooth! I also share my baked goods 
with friends, family, and hags. 


Rumor has it you have engaged in a long dis- 
tance relationship or two in your day, Do you 
and your boyfriend live in the same town? 

I do date long distance quite a bit, Those 
rumors are certainly correct! Sadly my 
boyfriend is in Florida. I find long distance 
relationships good for me since I’m the kind 
of guy that likes physical stuff: sex, all that 
jazz. Dating someone who isa bit farther away 
helps me get to know them more on a mental 
and emotional level. 


I see. You like to tame your initial urge to get 
physical too quickly, Does being so far away 
help you stay focused on school and your 
bakery apprenticing? 

J find that relationships don’t last if they're too 
physical too quickly. And with the wonder- 
ful world of Skype I can see Landyn daily. 
Physically, not as often. I generally do focus 
on work and school because I love what I do, 
and Landyn is like my other half—he makes 
me focus if I'm not doing so. 


Are you aut at school, te your classmates, 
where you work, ail three, or none of the 
above? 

Tam out to everyone. I don’t find that being 
stealth fits my lifestyle, so I'm a flaming gay 
tranny, you can say. I’ve been told my passing 
abilities are next to flawless, so people some- 
times don’t believe me when I tell them I’m not 
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abio boy, As for work, even though my bosses 
are traditional Asians they support me being 
atransman. They let me take days off work 
for assessments and call me the right pronoun 
and such. They actually told me they want me 
to take T as it means I will be able to lift more 
heavy things. 


What are your personal feelings about 
hormones and surgery? 

‘Well, since the endocrinologist found out 1 
have 10 times more testosterone in my body 
than the average bio female, getting T has 
been put on hold because we want to find out 
why my body is producing so much on its own. 
As for surgery, I’m actually getting it in about 
1-2 years. | got assessed in a gender identity 
clinic in Toronto, and it’s getting paid for by 
the government, 


Wow, trans-friendly socialized medicine. Go 
Canada! Did you have ta jump through many 
hoops to get your surgery paid for? 

In truth, I didn’t have to do much. I did a 
questionnaire, sent 2 photos (one as a man and 
one as a woman), wrote a life story, and before 
I knew it I was admitted into the clinic for 
assessment. | heard it’s hard to get in, but as | 
said, people can’t believe 1 was born a female. 
It seems like perhaps the gender identity clinic 
isa bit biased, but | guess it’s working to my 
advantage! 


And finally, how did you end up in the bed of 
Sharon Gless (of Queer As Folk and Cagney 
and Lacey fame) for the Original Plumbing 
photo shoot? 

‘You know, it’s a funny story. My boyfriend at 
the time told me to sign up for OP as a joke, 
and about 3 hours later Amos e-mailed me 
saying he was gonna be in Toronto ina week 
and he'd love to have a photo shoot with me! 
So after meeting him at the launch party, I had 
a photo shoot with him the next day in what 

I find out later is Sharon Gless’ house! She’s 
got a NICE home, | have to say. I’m still pretty 
shocked that I'm going to be in OP. It’s such 
an honor. Also, I heard that my ex-boyfriend 
is dying inside since he found out—we ended 
on bad terms so it’s karma, you can say. It just 
goes to show, anything can happen! 


CATHOLIC SCHOOL 


By James Douglas 


here does a young FTM fit in with catty, uptight catholic high school 
girls? Most of the time in their thongs, pushed up against a bathroom 
stall. But that's besides the point. The point is- there was zero room 
for my type of gender expression. Pleated skirts, polos, sweaters, 
knee socks. There was no option for me to wear pants and simply 
be the token dyke. I did my best - I wore my man-kilt proudly and my boxers low. The nuns 
were always on me about my uniform modifications and the illegal Vans | defiaitly wore. 


Inside, my body was screaming at me, I felt so trapped in something so wrong. 


There were two types of girls in my school. First, the rich private school girls - they wore 
pearls, popped their collars, rolled their skirts right below the ass, and only used Vera 
Bradley school supplies. Every time [ turned the corner I had a preppy bow or an expensive 


tote in my face. 


The others were the nerdy parents-hoped-they'd-make-friends-cat-a-small-school girls, 


Their skirts were always below their knee, they were never late to class, always reading. 


And me? Besides who | was in the bathroom stalls, | was the young girl(boy), uncomfortable 
in my own skin, forced to adapt toa certain lifestyle, feeling like these skirts and girls would 
be the death of me. I was the only one with a boy's haircut, stretched ears, boxer briefs, and 


Staples school supplies. 


For the record, while everyone else was choosing an Eleanor Roosevelt quote cr 
some shitty John Mayer lyric for the yearbook, I chose Tyra Banks as my senior quote. 
Yeah, I was that kid. 
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I knew enough to undersiand I was different. 1 was aware that I didn't fit in the feminine 
spectrum atall, but was also aware that I had no room to explore. At the time I was so jeal- 
ous of public school kids. It may not have been easier socially, but at least they had the op- 
tion to discover themselves. I longed for that opportunity. I wanted so badly to experiment 
with boys’ clothes, and names, and pronouns. | wanted to know what it felt like to be one of 


the guys. Most importantly I wanted to talk to other queer people, just to know I wasn't crazy. 


I graduated a completely genderfucked mess. My time in that school led me to believe I 
was stuck the way I was. There was no changing how I felt, there was no changing my 
body. Uncomfortable all the time, content because [ had to be. I left for college and came 
back immediately. Not because | wasn't ready for school, but because I wasn't ready for my 


gender to bitch slap me. 


Icame home in order to get my life back together. Which, I think, is quite necessary to prog- 


ress further down the road, 


‘Two years later, | am around four months on testosterone. My name is legally changed. 
Both of my parents and my family love and support everything Iam doing. Ihave an amaz- 
ing job where every single coworker accepts me as am. I'm with a girl who understands 


cand loves everything about me and my body. 
Tam finally happy. | finally feel at peace with myself. 


My high school definitely schooled me. For four years I struggled with my gender identity 
vs. my environment. Looking back, learned that what was around me didn't shape me. 
lcreated my own path and my own identity. If I could do it over, would I transfer high 
schools? Would I escape the popped collars and the closed minds of the young adolescent 
girls? 


Probably not. Being thrown into everything, I found out about myself, what was and what 


T wasn't. It may have not been the most ideal situation, but I learned and I grew from it, 


Ithink about those years and cringe at my awkwardness and laugh at the fact that lalmost 


got caught in the priest's bathroom. And in the confessional. And the nun’s stairwell. 


My name is James. Ill be 20 pretty soon. I play video games more than what's considered healthy. [like THE CAPS LOCK KEY and those 
little ice chips that come in Sonic drinks. I've just started my journey and laving every day of it. | was never this confident. 
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Concem hy Rocco Kayiatos / Photographed by Amos Mac 


What's in your locker? Old candy wrappers, porn, cheat sheet. What's in your locker? Trash and sweaty clothes. 
One sentence to describe your high school self: Awkward man with long blonde hair. Choose your book report topic: Aerospace. 
Give your highschool-self advice as the person you are today: “High school Give your highschool-self advice as the person you are today: 
will be long forgotten one day, so don't sweat it.” “You shoulda hit that.” 
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AGE: 36 


Favorite class in high school: Art, 
Choose your bookreport topic: Ozzy Osbourne. 
One sentence to describe your high school experience: 1980's skater hoy angst with a southern backdrop. 
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What's in your locker? Journal full of bad poetry. 
Reason for your last detention : Stealing an ice cream sandwich. 
One word to describe your high school experience: Trangst. 
Give your high school-self some advice: “| 


gets better! One day you will become a handsome 
man and escape to a land of beautiful and inspiring queers.” 
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What's in your locker? Old food and homework. 
(Choose your book report: Zombies. 
Reason for your last detention: Yelling “FUCK” because | hurt myself, 
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AGE: 23 / 26 


Yelz- Favorite high school class: Ceramics / calculus (calculus homework during ceramics class). 
‘What's in your locker? The P-E. clothes | “left at home.” 
One sentence to describe your high schoo! experience: Me against the world. 


Alex- One sentence to describe your high school sel 
Class president who ran with the artists and fellow delinquints. 
Give your high school-self advice as the person you are today: 

“Read more books, and don't worry about being a tranny -- it's great.” 
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HIGH SCHOOL HERO 
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Tell me what you do as a student/actiy 
I'm in Ith grade, I go to San Juan Hills High 
School, and I'm the Gay-Straight Alliance 
President and Founder at my school, | also do 
some work with the Gay-Straight Alliance 
Network. I am a trainer on the Southern 
California Youth Council, | am also a member 
of the Statewide Advocacy Council, and Lam 
Secretary on the Board of Directors for the 
organization. 


Was it hard for you to start the GSA at your 
school? Was there a defining moment that 
made you realize you needed to start that 
program? 

It was hard for me, personally to have the 
courage to stand up and start the GSA at my 
school. | tried starting it my Freshman year, 
but T couldn't get enough student support 
behind me to start it and then shortly after, I 
ended up moving to the East Bay, and left my 
school. When I came back my Sophomore year 
I was far more determined on getting it start- 
ed. I had prepared myself over the summer, so 
that I could start the club, without any issues. 
Thad the club constitution and paperwork 
ready to go before school started that year, and 
[turned them in right away and spoke to my 
principal about it to ensure that the club would 
be approved. I feel like every school needs to 
have a GSA because just the presence of one 
already makes the school a safer and more 
inclusive place for everyone. 


I'm going to play the role of Old Man Winter 
right now and say that back in my high school 
days we didnt have a GSA. Do you find that 
most of the kids who support the GSA are 
LGBTqueer or are they mostly allies? 

You aren't old at all, plus age is just a number. 
That is unfortunate that you didn’t have a GSA 
at your school, Every GSA is different, but in 
my GSA last year, our first year, most of the 
club members and supporters were actually 
straight allies, Now in our second year the 
GSA is still primarily made up of straight 
allies, although we do have so many more out 
LGBTQ members and supporters. 


When I was iit high school I didn’t have the 
language, understanding, people or even the 
internet to look to that could have helped me 
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realize my trans identity at that time in my life 
Did anyone in particular inspire you to come 
ont? 

‘Well it depends on which time I came out be- 
cause when | first started identifying as trans, 
Icame out to my mother and it went horrible, 
so then I just didn’t come out to anyone fora 
while. I mean, [ knew what being trans was 
because | had always had quite the fascina- 
tion with trans people growing up. Lalways 
watched documentaries about them if there 
were any on ty and right around the time of 
coming out I reached out to a lot of trans com- 
munities on the internet, trying to meet other 
transguys, which helped a lot. Eventually, 1 
‘came out to a few friends with the support of 
my new trans friends. Although, my biggest 
coming out was coming out to my school, it 
was one of the most terrifying experiences of 
my life, just due to myselfand how afraid | 
was to do it. The only reason I was able to go 
through with it is because I had the support 
of my GSA and of the GSA Network, They 
helped me through and everything with my 
school went fine. The main reason why I came 
out, is because I believe in living my life to 
the fullest and not being out felt like | wasn’t 
slaying true to that. Plus it was a great oppor 
tunity to teach others and my school about the 
issues surrounding transphobia/homophobia 
in schools and in the community, Oh! And 
RuPaul and Jeffree Star! They both are two of 
my idols, and although they do not identify as 
transgender, I really respect how they express 
themselves. 


I is so important that you came out, you are 
paving the way for kids to come afier you, 
you're a role model ia your awn community. 
How do you feel about Dan Savage's It Gets 
Better campaign? Is it speaking fo trans 
youth? 

L respect Dan Savage's /t Gets Better Cam- 
paigw and | think itis a great concept, and 
speaks to all youth, although I really stron 
prefer GSA Network's Make lt Better cam- 
pain (www.makeitbetterproject.org), which 
tells youth that instead of waiting for it to get 
better they can take steps to make things better 
for themselves! Videos are made by youth and 
adults alike, speaking about what they ha’ 


ly. 


done to make things better for themselves, 
their school, community. The “Make It Better” 
campaign really speaks to me, because when 

I was in some of my darkest moments, I did 
decide to make it better for myself, and now 
Tam really happy with what I am doing and 
where I am in life. 


Can you pinpoint the best thing about high 
school? 

I never really liked high school, although now 
that I am to this point in it, it’s kind of growing 
on me. To tell you the truth, I think the best 
thing about high school is my ability to be 
there and see the problems my school is having 
regarding issues surrounding homophobia and 
transphobia, and having the ability and right 
to stand up against it and fix it. I love that. I 
also love being able to have a GSA club, and 
reach out to the students of my school with it, 
and create a safer environment for everyone 
through our anti-oppressive work that our club 
does, It makes me so excited, but I really do 
love being a rabble rouser against the admin- 
istration of my school, and knowing all of my 
rights, and having the power to make a change. 


I'm blown away by everything you've already 
done for trans youth! What would you want to 
see 15 years from now? 

I would like to see trans youth have an easier 
time coming out, especially at earlier ages and 
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Oh! And RuPaul and. 
They both are twe of my idols... 


know that when they come out, there will be 
support, if not from family or friends, from 
society oF from organizations, or from their 
school. | would like to see sexual orientation 
and gender identity/expression added to the 
non-discrimination and harassment laws and 
policies in all schools. I want society as a 
whole to be more accepting of trans people, 
especially trans youth. I want trans youth 15 
years from now to grow up knowing that there 
will always be at least someone or some group 
of people readily available, near by, that will 
be there to help them, Because to tell you the 
truth, right now, as a trans youth, T feel like 
1am going to grow up in a world in which I 
will never be accepted for who I am, and will 
always be looked down upon, and not 
equal opportunity, I feel like I will never be a 
“real” member or society, and that’s exactly 
what I will work to change. | want the future 
generations of trans youth to never have to feel 
that way, I want them to be supported, and live 
ina world that accepts them. I’m not going to 
let what I hope to happen in 15 years be just 
“hopes and dreams”, they are goals, and | work 
towards them every day of my life, 


ven 


You are really inspirational, seriously, J just 
got goosebumps! 

That means so much to me, especially coming 
from you. You are one of my heroes. 


Oh Benji, you're the real hero. 


THE REUNION 


By Wyatt Austin 


n high school I promised myself that I would never attend a class reunion. [I didn’t 
care who married someone else from my small town, how many children they 
have, or what college/university they graduated from. When I transitioned I joked. 
that if my becrd appears by my 10 year reunion, I will attend. Should I thank my 


dad for supplying me with awesome facial hair genetics? 


Ikept having visions of Romy & Michele's High School Reunion. Whenever attending a func- 
tion such as a reunion, one has to take into account the fact that everyone is going to ask 
you what you do fora living. In the age of Facebook, lying about such things doesn't exactly 
work, seeing as you're bound to be friends with someone who is friends with someone else 
who stalks your Facebook like it's their jab. When I transitioned I joked that if my beard 
appeared by my 10 year reunion, I would attend. Fortunately, I didn't have to claim to 
have invented post-its ta make myself an exciting part of the reunion. As a transman with 
a beautiful wife and two children, no one even cares to ask what me do for a living. As one 
classmate, who never took much interest in me before, remarked, "I find your life so fasci- 


nating,” you know, like c science fiction novel. 


As a part of a graduating class of 150, I know everyone. Secretly I was a shy nerd and 
publicly I was very John Bender in The Breakfast Club, taking on every authority figure I 
could. There were wild stories about me in my town, some true, some partly true and some 
wildly exaggerated. Of all of the people in my graduating class, I was most likely to cause 


ascandal at the reunion. 


My wile and I walked into the reunion half drunk, my first words being, "Why the hell am 
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I here?! I hate these people." No one paid much attention to us, some probably didn't know 
who I was, some probably just talked shit about me like they did back in the day. It was 
sort of like being at a junior high dance, where no one danced and everyone was in the 
same cliques they belonged to since elementary. We found a dark corner to make out in 
and contemplated ways that we could have sex in the bathroom, which was, unfortunately, 


guarded by security. 


While dancing, a man I didn't know introduced himself and offered to buy me a beer. This 
was the beer that drove me over the edge from half-drunk to drunk and also caused me to. 
desperately need to pee. How does one attempt the men's room at a class reunion with a 
bunch of men who've known you as a girl since pre-school? It turned out that this was the 
husband of a girl | played softball with for years. | always thought this girl was a lesbian. 
He asked how I knew her and I started to say something about playing a sport together 
and then lamely slurred something that didn't make sense, since boys and girls never play 
sports together. His wife conveniently kept far away from us. As we were leaving an old 
friend mentioned that she works in town and sees my parents often. I smiled and said that 
I didn't but to tell them hi for me. We escaped to a queer bar, where | could safely pee and 
leave the past that I'd rather forget. 


High school is a dreadful time for most people and I'd like to believe that most of us left it 
and grew up to be pretty okay. I have to shudder and wonder about people like the class- 
mate who messaged me after the reunion (which she didn't attend) to ask me about my sex 
change and tell me how high school was the best time of her life. I wonder, even if] had at- 
tended high school as male, would those have been the “best” years of my life? Sometimes. 
I think about how life screwed me out of years of sucking at baseball (I was offended by 
softball), sorely disappointing my father with my effeminate manhood (while probably still 
having a relationship with him) and dating girls who I didn't really like. Now I think that 
those years probably wouldn't have been that great anyway. Although I can't lie and say 
that my heart didn't break a little when my Facebook friend’s husband said, “I wish I had 
known you in high school.” I wish that too. | wish anyone had known me and not the name 
cand photegraph that will forever sit inside of their “Class of 2000” yearbook. 


Through the grapevine, Facebook, I heard that the most exciting news of the ten year re- 


union was the divorces and the sex change. Dammit, will no one tell me who got divorced? 


Wyatt has been a storyteller since early childhood and hopes to eventually publish a “fictionalized” 
memoir of his many adventures. 
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Eyelashes 


By Wesly Heney 


For a week naw 

Tkeep seeing a girl on the bus 

that I went to elementary school with 
she hasn't changed a bit in over 10 years. 
could pick her out of a line up 

in adark roam 


with one eye shut. 


She doesn’t have a clue who [am 

and yet 

J bury my face in the floor 

and shuffle as far back on the bus as can 
without exiting out the other side. 

ma stranger to her 


but I sit trembling, 


“thinking she might remember my eves 


despite the aversized black rims that wrap around them 
or the color of my hair 

even though it’s worn shorter now. 

Everyone always blames it on my eyes, 

and those eyelashes 

Vd kill for those eyelashes. 


She doesn't know me 

and yet 

J have no idea how to run into my past 
without dodging prom dresses 

and diving a clear 3 feet 


to evade whatever might still be under my bed, 


without having to explain how that’s no longer my name, 
she doesm’t live here anymore 
and no, 


it hasn't been long enough to forget yet. 


I'm getting lucky lately 

because I've started to look less familiar 

with this thicker jaw line 

and broader set of shoulders, 

my voice is inching closer to haritone by the day 
J stand up straighter now 


but [still turn away before anyone has the chance to double-take. 


Tonly have one history 
and no bi-weekly injection will cure it 
it wasn't flawed 

it just wasn't mine 

a hell of an actress she was, 

keeping me hidden in her freckles 
until there just weren't enough 


to contain me anymore. 


But here am finally 

still as awkward as Iwas at prom 

struggling through puberty again at 24 

and Ihave no idea how to run into my past 

without preparing for nuclear fallout 

but I'm starting to think 

perspective may be a matter of distance 

and that when you get far enough from the shit 

you realize it’s just a by-product of something that was once 


beautiful. 


I'm trying to make my way out 
from behind garbage cans 


cars 
and anything large enough to duck behind 
and greet my past and the peaple it brings 
with at least « knawing smile 

maybe even a nod, 

because I can't pretend it didn't happen 
and the people I ance knew 

are not a race that dies off 


as soon as Tam reborn 


and as embarrassing as they may be sometimes 


they do not always deserve to. 


besides, 

J’m standing up straighter now 

my shoulders are broader 

and I've heard the stupid questions so many times 


that I've had sufficient chances to rehearse all my answers 


So even if there is something telling 
hanging from my eyelashes 

Iwill still remain awestruck and wide eyed 
at the beauty of a second chance 

better late than never 

resurrected from beneath a sea of freckles 


knowing that it was never flawed 


it was just waiting for me, 


Biography: | am a genderbent poet with more heart 
than sense, a river of synchronicity and 
a girl to run through it with. The rest is just details. 


I'LL TAKE THE PRACTICAL 


by Berlin Reed 
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essary visas so that you won't be faced with choosing between arrest and deportation or 
criminally overpriced airline tickets and in the inimitably bromantic escort of two burly and 


heavily armed border agents for every minute until you board the plane. That was not fun. 
LESSON LEARNED: The Canadian Border Patrol Loves Google. 


Concrete jungles and streets that make you feel brand new, New York certainly has been 
a proving ground for generations of artists, moguls, revolutionary heroes and everyday 
people alike. Doing events in New York in the same way I do them in other parts of the coun- 
try presented more snafus than meolahs. Personally sourcing for my events meant taking a 
T-hour trip by subway, train and taxi toa farm in upstate New York to stuff my backpack with 
ducks, schleping over 50 Ibs of meat and produce through endless subway transfers from 
Union Square to Crown Heights and driving my friend’s femmetastic van all over Brooklyn 
and Queens, high heels flying around asI whipped circles from Coney Island to Astoria in 


search of culinary gems. 


My first dinner sold out, but was held in a loft building where I found out at the very last 
minute that the chairs for all 35 quests never arrived. In moments, a formal 3-course dinner 
turned into an informal buffet, with people silting on every surface in the space enjoying 
toasted duck, sheep's milk panna cotta and signature cocktails. The next dinner was put 
together on the fly and held at a friend's restaurant the night before I left town. We chose 
a slow weeknight and spent all day cooking up four beautiful courses for a whopping 6 
people, several of whom were friends. One dinner with peuple and uv chairs and une din- 


ner with chairs and no people, the irony is not lost on me. 
LESSON LEARNED: NOTHING is Easy in New York. Love is fucking nuts. 
That's all that can really be said. 


Creating what we dubbed “The Travel Clause”, Ally and [had widened the boundaries of 


our non-monogamous relationship just before I left, basically allowing out-of-town “side- 


trips", if you will. Most of my activity under the clause was just as steamy and fun as I had 
hoped, running into old flings and meeting new ones. I was enjoying my wonton galavant- 
ing my first couple of nights in Brooklyn when a ferocious tornado of magnetic and furious 
hotness whizzed by me while I was working the door at a friend's dance party. Weeks of 
chasing led to one heavy night followed by another and we found ourselves struggling to 
part ways at JFK less than a week after our first kiss. We had each found within the other 
something we didn't know we were looking for, or perhaps we shared the desire to hunt for 
this nameless thing together, a salacious skill-share. Whatever it was, those sultry nights 


turned into the revolutionary streams of hand-penned letters, qutter-dwelling texts and rad- 
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ical purrs into voicemail inboxes that changed the landscape of my heart and continue to 


ilhaminate what that overused four-letter word really means to me. 


Love for one person does not negate love for another, instead one love works in synergy 
with another, building a dense and electric web that goes beyond the limited definition I 
felt forced to accept before. It will take years to dismantle the kind of love that I was taught 
to look for, the one that possesses and owns, one that leaves no room for others and that 
assumes the heart is weak and vulnerable to the point of requiring fierce protection and ex- 
clusivity. Its myriad manifestations make it possible to love so hard and so fully without fear, 
jealousy or pain. It is, of course, more work to love this way, but to learn to take the hits and 


hurts as bumps in the road to being a better lover of myself and others is worth every ache. 
LESSON LEARNED: Heartstrings are stronger than rope. 


One night as I walked down Nostrand Ave., I passed a betanica, a shop that sells candles, 
herbs and other items used in what is referred to as Santeria, Voodoo and others names 
depending on the part of the African diaspora in which it is practiced. I remembered the 
Ellegua charm that Ally and I had bought just before I left Portland, where I bought the 
keychail 


ized bust of the deity. It caught my eye and the man at the shop explained that 
not only would the charm protect me on my journey, but that it would open new connections 
and pathways. Sounded good for a first big business trip right? It obviously was not doing 
its job, sol started talking to my witchy friends, and one after another told me more about the 
god that I had been carrying around in my wallet. Known as trickster and both the opener 
and closer of all doors, my woes were textbook Ellegua antics. Get thee to a priest! was the 


advice of every person I talked to 


I met with a priestess a friend pointed me to. The cloud of absolute and total chaos that had 
been hovering over me with its silver lining that appeared to get me through situations by 
the skin of my teeth were too much for my normally bound-to-reality mind to bear. I was 
curious and deliberate, and listened with rapt attention as she puffed at a cigar and told 
me the spirit world had been trying to reach me for many years. Thick, sweet cigar smoke 
enveloped us as she spoke to gods and goddesses on my behalf and then we performed 
rituals to appease the god I had angered by carrying his charm and failing to make the 
requisite offerings. I visited my priestess several times before leaving New York and will 


soon be initiated, a baptism of sorts, 
_ 


Berlin Reed is a butcher/chef and writer behind The Ethical Butcher projects and The Butcher's Guild Bulletin. 
‘When he’s not writing abaut sustainable meat, you can catch him blogging for OP. 
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